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"Sure. Many officials. And we pay high taxes
for them."

" How then could they collapse ? "

The man was still smiling, licking his rotting lips.

" The officials eat the taxes and the river eats the
dam. Our officials take our jnoney for their
concubines, not for dams."

Sun Yat Sen's father sighed.

" We had a secret organisation," the starving one
said. " All of us in the village. We called it the * fire-
tailed dragon.' Twice we blackened our faces, am-
bushed officials and killed them. But later soldiers
came and ten of us were strangled to death. Later
we started another secret organisation which we
called 'Red Lily.' We refused to pay taxes. But
this is very difficult. Officials came to collect the
taxes. They fettered us, put ropes round our heads
and twisted them tighter and tighter till we screamed.
Then they took everything we possessed. In other
villages too were secret organisations."

" What will you do now ? " Sun Yat Sen's father
asked.

"Go back again, with this my little manchild."

" Why don't you stay here ? "

'" I can't quite follow your talk, you talk differently.
And you grow rice. I want to grow millet. I am
from the North. I shall go back/'

"And what will happen if the river floods its
banks again?"

" What .can I do ? In the North there is the soil
on which I can grow millet.",

" The river will wash" it away."